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NEEDHAM'S FAILURE

By JOSEPH HATTON.

- Author of “The Queen of Bohemia," “Tha
Three Recruits,” Ete. i

CHAPTER VIIL
THE WOLF IN SHEEP 8 CLOTHING.®

“No, sir, not very late,” said the pight

rter at the Old Hummuns hotel, as John

%?. dbam, having rng the door-bell, en-

tered the hall ;

. “The trains alter their times on Sunday,’

said Needham, “and I had to walk several

miles before I could get a eab.”

“Yes, sir, that's the worst of Suuday
traveling.”

“Bar closedi” asked Needbam, sitting in
‘the porter’s chair.

*Yes, sir; but they leaves me out soms
whisky and brandy end soda; which will

. you taks, sirf™

“Soda and brandy.”

“Yea, sin,”

The porter foraged about in a mysterioms

" corner and producad the liquor. Needham
drank it off at a draught.

4T was very thirsty,” bssaid; “can you
give me another?

“¥es, sr.?

*And a pair of slippers?”

“There they ore, sir,” said the porter,
placing a bootjack and a pair of lippers ab
the guest's feet, and then proceeding to
open another bottle of soda. -~

Neodham dragged off his boot with some
difficulty, and the porter assisted him to put
on tha slippers. .

“Any cigars?’

A¥es, sir.” P

“Never mind; Ithink I have ona”

He pulled out Joseph Norbury's cigar-
case, took out a cigar and lail the case on
the shelf of the bar window. It was a
rathor showily embroidered case—a present
from hissister. He hopad the porter would
recognize it.

The porter gave him a light and then
handed him the case.

“A pretty tiing, is it not?" said Needham.

“That's just what I was a-thinking, sir.”

“A prosent from my sistar.”

Yo, sir, and it's very becoming, showy,
but not gaudy, as they says.”

Needbam drank Lis second branly with
only a very small quantity of soda, and
then asked for o candls.

Teking it from th= porter he hesitated,
and then said: “I always forget my num-
bar; will you not show me the way"

“Oh yes, sir, with pleasure; let me ses
now, whit is the number; sitting anl bed-
room, ain't it?" -

Needbam did not answor; be was busy re-
lighting his cigar.

“You come in Thuriday night's Midland,
of cocurse; I remember the overcoat, of
courss, Mr. Norbury, No, 13, seeing yon in
evening dress didn't strike me, and you
speaks a little different; got cold, that's
what you' ve got, sir; a walkin' in the wet,
stupid of me to forget, and I prides myself
in my memory for customers, you goes to
Liverpool temorrow morning, of course,
henroot for America, bog your pardon, sir,
I'm sure,”

“Don't mention it,” sail Needbam, fol-
lowing the porter, who led the way up two
lights of stairs and along & winding pas
sage, to what seemed to be the back part of
the house, ' )

Then pausing, tha porter turned the
handla of the door.

*Locked, sir."

“There's the key,” said Nesdbam; 'is it
anusual to lock one's door??

i"¥es, sir; if gentlemen have any valu-
%I;Ems they generally leaves 'em at the

The porter unlockel tha door; Needham
followed nim into the room.

“Have you no more candles?”

‘i0Oh yes, sir; there's two on the dressing-
table,”

“Light them."

“Yes, sir.”

“Any mored”

“Candles, sirf"

I<Yes'"

“There's two on the sitting room mantel.

He opened another door, and went into
the sitting room.

“Light them.”

“Yes, sin”

“I have some writing to do before going
to bed.”

';"Yas, sir, what time will you be called,

r

"

“My train goes at ten, 1thinki”

“Euston for Liverpool! Yes, sir,”

“Call me at seven.”

“Yes. Ei.l‘-"

“Do you get The Observer heral”

‘“The what, sir?”

“The Observer newspaper.”

“The Sunday oaper! Yes, sir”

*Ishall want something to read in the
train. There's five shillings; get me all
the different papers yoy can that come out
on Sundays. t me bave them when I
am called. Bball you call mef’

*“Yes, sir.  Igoes off at eight."”

“That's all right.,”

‘“Thankee, sir. - Good night, sir,”

At last]" Neodham exclsimed, flinging
himself upon & couch, “at last!”

Hs spoke no more, nor spoke for & long
time, but fell into 2 profound slesp—slept
as quietly as an innocent, good man is sup-
posed to sleep. He was physically fagged
and worn out, and nature would no longer
be denied.

The caudles were nearly burnsd out when
he awoke. He rubbed his eyes and looked
ground him. Then he got up and shivered.
The sunlight was struggling through the
whity brown blinds, He walked across the
room, drew the blind aside, and peerel

out,

““¥es, I have been to sleep,” he said; “it
is no dream, I bave dons it all—alll What
ensrgy! And I thought I could ouly lie
down and die, What crimel I thought I
had waded in it already to my very lips!”

He looked at his watch.

“Four o'clock—morning. They used to
talk of Covent Garden as & sight tosee at
four o'clock, the country folk—Covent
Garden and Billingsgatal”

He drew up the blind, and, standing back
from the window, contemplated the scens.
“But it is Sundax,” ha said, “and all is
quiet—awfully quiet, as if everybody Lad
gone to Hampstead Heath to seo the work
of Cain!”

Tuen, turniug his Lack upon the window,
hesaid:  “1 must go to work; first recou-
noiter, then action.”

He put out the eandies and made a SATE-

fii survey of the two reomns and the lug-
gaze.

“Have lany trunks that are not hepe, 1
woniler—ong ;N}I‘hu}as tou large to l.l;['.:.g up- |
stairs! Have I placel any valuables 1 the |
bor sale! If I bave, why did I lock the
door and put the key in my pocket{?

He opened n large leatber portmanteau;
the key was in the lock.

“Ready packed—nesi not disturb that.”

“A dispatch box,” Le remarkel, turnins
to a traveling case upou a chest of drawers;
Svory like my own, and with my, initinison
the lid! Strange! Have 1 really sowe !
work to do in sbe world yet that the
otlier couldn't dot Or is this only smooth-
ing my way to pernlition! DBut a trues to
philosophizing! Nec morz theorizing, John
—I mean Josepb—we must be practical
now—and cuwping, devilish cuuning.”

| ut1he ba

| of o gentleinan, cold amd stifl,

e turned over the papers.

“Ah! 3fr. Jobn Needham's letters of in-
troduction! Wonder if I should keep them?
Yes He meay bave shown them to his so-
licitor, the family lawyer who arrived so
opportunely on Saturday, Saturday! Last
night Why, it seems an age! Ab! letters
of ecredit, £3,000—good! Portraits! DMy
wifel Yes, no doubt. My sister? Of
course. And. ber lover? Certainly. A
check boek! What's this—a memorandum
onthe cover. ‘£300 banknotes, in charge
of landlord! and the date—yestordayl
Good. Shall I have to sign my name? Let
me sea,” ’

Ho took up the letters of crelit, went toa
writing table, upon which tkero were pens,
ink and paper, and an ornamental pad with
J. N, worked upon the corner.

“An ensy signature,’ Le said, sitting
down., “Ihave found much more difficuls
onss easy before now—J-g-s-e-p-h N-or-
bu-r-y."”

He wrote each letter carefully and slowly.

“My hand trembles, eh? No—it is the
position of the elbow.”

Then he rested the whole of his arm upon
tha table and bezan afresh.,

“Yas, that is better.”

Ho tried again and pgain, writing the
name more quickly each time, and at last
dashing it off easily.

“That will do.” |

Then be tore up his failures, and leavicg
his last effort upon the table, went to the
fireplacs, removed the paper ornament,

tried the damper to sev if it was down,

¢ound it up, and lighting the bits of papar
watched them blaze, Next he took off bis
coat and washed and shaved himself.

“AIy traveling ciothes arolaid ontready.”
Then he repaated “laud out,” and paused to
w lla grim p}lﬂl“i&”

Ho changed his dress clothes,
them away, examined the dispa box
thoroughly, investigated the dressing case,
which contained several rings, a few sov-
ereigns, some silver, and a miniature por-
trait of a lady in a locket, and a letter
bearing yesterday's London postmark.

“Who is this from? My sister! Yes—
Eate Norbury.,” Heread as follows:

“My DeaR JoE: Good-by again, my dear.
It is already very, very lonely without you,
but I can bear it for your sake, and as the
days go on there will be the looking for-
ward to your coming back, and that will
make the time fly. Anl you will tgke great
care of yourself, won't you! If &ver you
are tempted torun any risks, think of me,
and Aunt Dorothy, and Dick, and always
remembér that we are thinking of you.
Aunt Dorothy arrived two hours ago, and
is full of good spirits, ani she insists that
Dick is to come and spend Saturday and
Sunday as usual, whereby Iaom writing to
him now to say that Aunt Dorothy insists,
and that lie can come if helikes. Do you
know, Joe, my dear, I think Dick is as fond
of you as he is of me, only that I ama
woman you know and you are not, and if
you were Ishould be jealous of you, for, if
I don't tell Dick that Ilove him very much
thers iz no harm in my telling you, is there?
Because you know what love is, and you
know how much Ilove you; so much, that
I will pever marry Dick without your con-
sent, though Aunt Dorothy says that is
nonsense, but she is very much prejudiced
in my favor. The greyhounds missed you
yesterday, ani the old cob seemel to ask
for you when I gave him some oats, and in
the village they are all talking of you and
wishing you a good voyags and a safe re-
turn. Ishall expeet to hear from you in
the morning, and you will send mo a tele-
graphic messag: “irom Liverpool, won't
youl Take care of yoursslf, and write to
e the moment you arrive, and always foel
thet you are in Al our thoughts, and es-
pecially in mine. Your most loving and
affoctionats sister,’ EaTE"

“Al " he said, pendering the character of
the writing, *sha is n woman of more
determination than her brother; she writes
a firmer band, makes no flourishes; it is
pretty style, too, jauuty; wouder what he
said in veply? Wonder what be wrote in
‘he letter that probably crossad this? Did
e mention me! And if so, how? Did he
say 1 waslike him in appearance or he like
mef" .

He waited to be called, pretended he was
in bed when the porter knockad, told him
to leave the hot water and his Dboots ab the
door.

“And the noosepapers,” said the porter,
ilt“.o‘ Sil‘.“

“AN right" snid Needbam; and as be

quietly unlocked the door when the porter
had gone away, hesaid to himself, ‘‘Noose-
papers, indead! Notif I know it If dis-
covery is possible they will never getmy
bead into a noose!"

He locked the door and eagerly scanned
the two papers. They containad no refor-
ence to last night's dark work. Oune of
ther had an on dit respecting his ceming
financial fall; but that did not disturb him.

By half-past nine o'clock be had break-
fasted, paid bhis bill, received the parcel
of money that had been deposited at the
bar, and wes being driven t Euston, the
sun shining on bim ns freely as if he were
not the least saint-like of the thousands of
worshippers for whose behoof many church-
bells were already boginning to chime for
Sabbath rites and sermons. -

CHAPTER IZ.
AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

On Bunday morning a bird catcher on the
bunt for ‘“feathar-headed" warblers who
could detect no diffsrence in the song of
the decoy from the fresh wild notes of lib-
erty, came upon the dead body of & gentle-
man not far from the well-known hostelry
called Jack Straw’s Castle. First he saw u
horse browsing in one of the little adjoin-

DISCOVERY OF THE BODY.

inx valleys,  Half a mile farther on be
saw 1 brongham partly on the bridle path
of the tavern, awl partly ina
furze bush: and close by lay the dead body
It was in

avoning dress,  The elothes were wet, A
| erushed Liat an b a bottle labaleld “essentind
| oil of almowds™ was Lying by its side, and

| on the Lottle was written, “Jobn Neodbam,
| Esq., M. P, Portland place.”  Near the

Lroughnm wns a silver spirit flask with
“Jokn Needbam” engraved upon it, to-
zother with a crest. It contained essential
oil of almonds, anl there was still left in
the other bottle a considerabls qnantity of
the deadly drug. The bird catcher, re-
linquishing business for the day, went to
the inn and roused the landlord. It Whsa
glorious summer worning, The thunder-

| in the afterpoon.

gtorm of (@ precfimg TIFOC Nad fresb-
ened the earth and cleared the atmosphere.
Hampstead heath was a picture of benuty,
the air full of sweet perfumes, and the sun
was flooding the landscape with a soft and
tender light.

Assistanee being procured, end the polics
duly introduced into the affair, the body
was removed to Hampstead workhouse,
where it awaitel the coroner’s inquest. 1t
lny therd in the deadhouse whila the mur-
derer was traveling comfortably enough to
Liverpool. The train stopped too frequent-
1y, however, for his perfect satisfaction, It
made him feel lonely and strange to ses
people greetnz cach other, coming and
going, exchanzing Sunday visits He was
almost the only first-class passonger, He
had brought the dispatch box into his car-
riage, and for the first two hours of Lis

journey he rend many of the papers and -

letters and memoranda which it contained.
Then he turned to the newspapers again
and read over the on dit relating to bim-
self, and for the publication of which he
was glad, seeing that it would belp to pre-
pare the pubiie far the discovery on Hnmp-
stead hoath, Had it been discovered? he
asked himsalt, and unswering it at the
same tima. Of course it bad. How?! By
whom? What had they done with iti
Taken it to Portland place! Would the
affair ba in to-morrew’s papers? When
would be se2e to-morrow's ers? Had he
left any detail of the iness uncon-
sidered? Did anybody know that Norbury
had called on him? Had anybody noticed
the lileness between them. Had Norbury
told his lawyer that he was to call on Mr.
Needbam? What would it matter if he
bad? Bupposing they made inquiries about
Norbury? They would only learn that he
came in late, had been in the country, and
bad gone to Liverpool Was there any-
thing odd in Norbury's conduct! No. He
paid his bill, pave a receipt for the money
they bad token care of for him; did nol
forget his unpacked trunk in ths hall. But
they might want him as a witness; they
might send to Liverpool after him. Could
they do it in time to stop his sailing? Yes,
that troubled Lim; and as boe alightad from
the train towards evepin bhe received a
ruds shock.

“How do you do, Nesdham?" said a gen-
tleman on the platform.  “I thought I was
the only man who felt obliged to travel on
Bundays."

“I beg your pardon,” said Needham, with
a real stammer, an exaggeration of hi:
customary slizhit besitation of mauner,
“you bave the ad vantage of me.”

“Mr, Needbum, is it not#" said the other.
“Ar. Joln Nesdbam, surely I cannot bo
mistakan.”

“You are, sir; my nams is Norbury.”

“I bez your pardon,” sanid the other;
“my name is Gresn—Wilfred Green, lam
the member for Harwood, and Icould have
sworn you were u collagu2 of mine,”

“You honor me,” sail Needham; “I have
never aspired to & seat in parliament.”

“I beg your pardon,” said the stranger
again, .

Needham smiled, took off his bat anl
moved awny.

“Curse him! be muttercd between his
teeth; “Ialways hated him—the jabbering
idiot. What will he say when he reads the
papers to-morrow!’

What did he siy! When he read of the
discovery of the body he rubbed his hands
with plonsure. Not that hs disliked Need-
ham, but becaus: he was a spiritualist, an
active, talking, and writing spiritualist;
and be believed he had seen Neelham's
materialized spirit on its travels; He sud-
denly remembered that he and Need-
ham bed nob mauny weeks; proviously had
u long conversation of a psycholozical and
Biblical character, in which Neadham bad

expressed his- entire belief in' the Biblical] ==

visions and in ghosts, and Dhad confessed
that he saw no reason why the Ninoteenth

century should be deprived of spiritual
intercourse with those who had gons before
them to the spirit land.  Mr Wilfred
Green, M. P wrote a lettar to The Timaes
stating that it might ba more than o coin-
cidence, the appearance unto him at Livar-
pool, on Sunday, of John Needham; and he
suggested several curivus psycbological ex-
planations of the sama. It might havs been
an optical effort of the mind or a communica-
tion trom the spirit world; John Needham's
personality might for tho momeat bave
been unconsciously assumsd by enother, for
spirit purposes; but ha left the facts to the
learned and scientifie, contenting himself
with setting them forth, And for several
days the lenrnel and scionvifie “gave him
fits," to quote a popular, if vulzar phrase
whils one very imaginative and Sensational
journalist hinted that if Green had seen
anybody it was really John Needbam, and
that the body upon which ths inquest bad
sat was a “spurious corpsa.”

These and other strange ecircumstancss
set upin the sensitive miud of Kata Nor-
bury a great aml dreadiul fear.

CHAFTER X
DESCRIBES THE CORONER'S INQUEST, THE

NATURE OF THE EVIDENCE AND THE RE-

SULT.

The inquest was opsne ! on Tuasday morn-
ing. The body had been identifi=d by the
deceased's brother Heury ani by the batler.
Beveral personal friends wers present, in-
cluding two members of parliament. There
had not baen the smallest doubt, of course,
as to the suicide, and the evidence of th»
servants showed how completely Needham
had laid his plans, Bome of the jury, while
chatting among themselves, had expressel
surprise that tho deceased should hawve
talen so much trouble about it, and that he
should do such an c¢dd thing as to drive up
to Hampstead. In answer to this it was
suggested that be might have done these
curious things for the purp. se of leading up
to a verdict of insanity.

This was tho nature of the conversation
that took place while the jury was going
to view the body end returning to Jack
Straw's Castle, whera the inquost was held.

James Romers was the first witness called,
He deposel that he was butler of the de-
ceased, aml resided at bis master’s house,
Portland placa,  He bad sean and identified
the body as that of Mr. John Needham,
whom he had last seen alive at about six
Jetock on Saturday eveninz, at which
time e waited upon bim at dinnoer,  Mr,
Needbam bad sent the footman und the
conclinan w Leizhton Buzzar! an hour orso
betore,  His master tooka very light dinner,
and afterwards he (Rozers) went with the
otber servants to the opara. The witnass
then relatad the cireumstances under which
Lo und the rest had one to the opora, nud
afterwards to sapp e Thay did not return

Lome  until twe in the mornineg, Found
the houss very muen ns 10 was when be
left.  In the Lhieary thepe wers the pemad
of some eolles amd the spivit bortle
ofler things were on the tible, M N
Lam hady he shonld sayy bl his cup of
coffee and eigar as wsual. The cup had
sinen Leen washod, aml s oalse had the

colfier pot, OF eonrs+ if be Gad known of
the sad business Le woull bave hal the
things remain a5 they were, Noboly hal
been to the house during the day exeept
Mr. Nolan, the =oliei e ecame o

Licalkfact, awl the mastor drove him home
Tho carringe used was the
pair hors: brougham, aud the conchman
und footman were on the box.  Huwl not
observed anything peculiar in bis master's
mauner during the last few months
Thought it curious at the time bis tranting
everyboly to tha opera anl being so par-

tieularT; affable, Tui put it down to a
sudden act of generosity and being his!
birthday, though e must say it astonished |
him very much,- The parlor maid, however, |
had said she thought the master was mad;
but it was a way she had."”

*'A way sho had!" the coroner asked.

+Yes, sir.  Any oue a~loing anytbing she
don't quite see, she'd say, ‘Ob, he's mad—'
mad as o hatter.” (Lauzbter.)

“And she did not quite ‘see’ the master's
invitation to the opera, ch?’

“That was it, sir; nulso she bounces, as
I understands, into the kitchen and says the |
master's mad.” |

“¥es, that will do; we don't want to,
hear what you unglorstand, but what you
ltow of your own knowledge."”

““Yes, siry that's what I was a-sayin—" |

“That will doy the next witness.”

Thomas Bobbins was then ecalled. Ho
said he was a bird eatcher—"'dealt in'em"
—and lived at Tickheel court, Hampstead,
Came across the body at eight o'clock Sun- |
day morning. Saw the horse first; thep
the Dody; then the bLrougham; called to a

chap as he see near the castle to come afore |
be touched it; and then the police, soma |
tims afterward, All the clothes was on

the body, and the deceased had laid bis |
overcoat down first to lie upon, that was |
evident; and close by was the opera bat, |
and the bottle and flask now produced. The
clothes were wet, as it had rained heavy
the first part of tbe night. The bottle had
“Fssential Oil of Almonds' on it, and
“Poison” in bigletters, and the druggist's
neme.

Here the coroner explained that he had
preferred to' let this witness give bis evi-
dence exactly in his own worda beloro ask-
ing him any special questions, but from
this point ho asked him a great many,
further eliciting that shere was no evilence
of astrugglo and no particular foobmarks,
soeing that the spot whera tho body was
lying was “furzy,” and not calculated to
show much in the way of fooumarks. Bub
there were plenty of footmarls there now,
for tho spot bad been crowded with people
ever since, and a lot of the gorse had been
torn away.

The coroner expressed his rogret that tha
footprints had bean obliterated; ha thought
the police shoull have kept the placs cloar,
and ho thought 1t a matior for serions roep-
robation the morbid eariosity of the pub-
lic as exemplifie]l by the remevalsof gorse
a3 mementos,  (Applanie)

Polico Constable Jonss (2218) gave evi-
dence as to the removal of the body. There
were no sigus of a struggle,  in the de-
censel's pockets were a razor, six pounils
end tan shitlings in gold and silver, a case
with visiting cards of the decenseld in it
The bottls of poison was lyiny near his
right hand ns if it had droppal out of it
The deesased's clothes ware wet, -but othor-
wise undisturbed,

Mr, Jabez Northwick, surgeon, practic-
ing at Hampstead, said he saw the body at
nine d'clock on Sunday morning in the dead
bouse, It was cold, the limbs rigil, the
eyes glistening, life-like; the face calm
and placid, and thers was a powerful odor
of the essential oil of bitter almonds per-
ceptible at the mouth. There was3 no froth
or anything toshow that the uufortunnte
gentleman had died of poison excopt the
smell of it. He had mads a post mortem ex-
amination of the body, and it had undergone
little or no chanze. There wera no marks
of external vioiance, some post mortom con-
gestion of the lungs, no valvular disease of

DR NORTHWICK TESTIFIES.

the heart; a thickening was pereeptible in
the loft ventricle; tha rizht auricle of the |
heart was distended with bliod, the left
auricle empty; no odor of essential oil of

almonds all over the body. The stomach
containel uundigested food, and imbaddel
in it numerous Llack particlos perceptible
to the noked eye. On examination thay
proved to be powdered opium, and they
were stuck all over the mucons membrana,
and 5o numerous as not to be counted. The
liver was healthy, the pupils of theeyes di-
lated, the brain aud membrans congested,
but otberwise bealthy and without any
signs of inflammation. It was quits possible
the deceased had taken astrong narcotic as
well ns the essential oil of almonds, but tho
latter was the causs of doatl.

At this point the butler was recallel and
related what the reader already kmows in
regard to the bottle deliverod at ths houso
by the druggist's assjatant; and tho next
witness wans Mr, Drewer, the druggist him-
self, who relatel the incident of Mr. Need-
ham's call and purchase of the es:ontial oil
of almonds.

The coroner remarking that it was a pity
such articles should be sold even by author-
ized persons and in such large quantities,
Mr, Drewer said the essential oil of bitter
almonds way sold by every confectioner in
the 1;l‘:i.ngt'lmn.

“For what pm;po&af'

“Well,” replied Mr. Drewer, ‘it i3 used
commonly in cooking, for flavoring cus-
tards, and other purposes. Indesd confec-
tionery, such as is generally sold, contains
poisons of all kinds," .

“Indeed! Is that so! A nico reflection
for those who eat confectionery, (Laugh-
ter.) I shall take care to give my cook
some advice upon this point the moment I
return bomwe, (Laughter) Av the sams |
time allow me to remar: I am not jesting, [

|

and that this iz nob o theatra, I must re-;
quest gontlemen present to coutrol thuir
cmotions,”

Witness coutinued to state that ho coulid |
not understand at the time for what possi- |
Lla purpose Me Needham's groom wight
require essentinl ol of almonds in the
stables  Arsewir, quite ns deadiy o poison, |

world of eourse bave Leen an cutirely
different matter, It is a common thing o
give arsonie to burses nmong their corn to

improve their coats anl comdition.  On thy
continent it is a very eommaon practics, and
it is o fact known toseienes that with pe
gard td the administration of arsenie to
Lorses ard the taking of it Ly buman Teings
that if it §s diseontimuvd the constitation
Lreaks up with just the same svmptons as
thoss whielh are prodnesl by arsenieal pois-
onittr, The sufferers dis feom the want of
it, but witl every appearance of  being Lhe
victims of poison, .

Mary  Atkinson, the parlor maibl, was
then endled,  1f you have been present ot
serious trials for wurder, or at equally
painful inguests, you mu-t have noticed on
tho part ot the spectators a tendency to b
amused. 1t ds g 00 the mind, weighted
with the tragie story, sought relicf in the
merest suzgestion of comely. The clever
dramatist, dealing with n patbetic sitan-
tion, understands this well, and sacks to |
zive bis audicuce the'quick relivi of su ex-!

! to the butler, & habit of describing people

. She related wich minute detail a particular
! interview she had ba! with her late master

| Saturday

1 & Byles, solicitors, Lembdrd stroet, deposal

| cult to et any information from hiu by

cusa for Tanghter. BJary Atkinson came I
upon the scsna at Hampstead with the rep-
utation of a humorist. She bad, mecording

whom she did not quitz understand as being
“mad as a hatter.” Mary was an intelli-
gent, bright-looking voulig woman, with a
snub nose anl ashowy Lonnzt; and she was
reczived with a general smile of approval

on the afternoon of his leath,

“And yousaid he woas mad?™

W¥es, sir, 1 beg his pardon,”  (Laughter),

“Why did you thin's he was mad?’

uIt was such a od! thing for him toask |
me."

“To ask you whab!”

“If I'd ever beengto the opera.’ .

“And so you thoushit be was mad because
be asked vouif vou bal ever been to the |

operad’ [
WWell, sir, I did—I beg his pardon.” |
(Laughter.)

“Don’t bez his pardon, poor gentleman;
ho is beyond that. Aund [ must request the |

ufficer to clenr the court if thereis any
wore laughter.”

“Yes, sir. I'm very sorry. 1 saso't
laugbing, and its no lasughing mattor for
me, losing a'gued place and a gno’l mastar.”

An here she began to ery.

“Thare, there, that will do," saidl the
coroper. “Pray control your fzelings
Was thero anything peculiar in Mr, Nuad-
hant's manner that should lead you to think
he was not in his right mind/”

“No more than what I bave said, as it
seemed so curious be should ask me if 1'd
ever been to the opera.”

“0h, yes, yos; wo've heard*that befora.
(Laughter,) I mean in his appearance or
in his mannar!"

“No, sir; [ can’t say as thara was. But
to say as he would give ma end the othars
tickets, and he should sae us thers, was
something so odd—I bag bLis pardon.”
(Laughter.)

“Very well.  That will do”

“Yes, sirg thank you, zin" said Mary,
retiring intv a corner to be upbraided by
the cook for making a fool of hersalf, “anl
making all of us look as silly as you
are,"

1hen cama the evidence of Mr. Nolan,
Ha deseribed his visit to Mr. Needham on
warning, s had received a
telegrophiz message from Dublin - relating
to soma fluancial  business, which ha
thought it dasivable My, Noodhum should
sy, Mr Newlbhbam wasi in finaneial difi-
enlties far more serions than be, s solicl-
tor, hal contemplated, althongh sevious
envnzh to give him zreat anxiety, He
found Mr, Nealbam not in his usual state
of health, bmt depressed; looking very
weary nnd tirad, yet full of intellectual and
mental resoure2, Heshouldn't say that ha
exhibited the slizhtest tokens ol insanity,
It was not his intention to stay and break.
fust with Mr. Needbam, but he rewained,
and they talked over a great many busi-
ness matters in relation both to the Loudon
and the Dublin banks, and to some ques-
tions of mortzages and other securities
Heleft Mr. Needham nbout half-past threein
the afternoon, and that was the last time
ha gaw him alive.

Henry Neelham, “rother of the deceased,
next gave evid .ae: of an unimportant char-
acter, with the exception of the reprodue-
tion of the letter with which the reader is
already acquainted. The witness waa very
much allectod during the reading of the
letter, and once or twice was so much over-
come that h2 paused and turnel away bhis
head to wipa the tears from hiseyes The
dead silunc2 in the court was ample evi-
dence of ths deep sympathy that was felt
for tha witness and otber mombers of his
family. . :

Horace Byles, of tha firm of Byles, Grint

that on tho morning of Friday preceding
Lis death, tha deccasel, John Nemdbam,
called upon him anl asked for Bnancial as-
sistance in the intervsts of the Neelbam
Joint Stock bapk, sbowing him somo tols-
praphiz messages e hoad receivel (rom
Dublin on tha subject of their wants, pro-
posed several schemss for witness' consid-
eration in regard to raising money, nod
after he (Horace Byle-) told him they wara
not such schemes as he could recomman | or
adopt, Needbam grew vory excitel anl ex-
claimal, “Grent God! If the bank fails it
will be my fault and theroin of thousands”
He walked obout th offics with his hanl te
his bead, and urged witness to halp him.
He bal nobt been on very fricadly terms |
with Nesdham for som: time previously to
this interview, on account chiafly of adis-
appoiutment in money matters About a
month before his death he remembera | that |
a sseurity Needham bad given him, upon|
whichha had found money for tbe Irish bank, |
had not been rogistere!, and after Need-|
ham left on Friday hs determioned to have
it registered. There woas something so de- |
spairing in Needham's mannsr that be elt |
the bank was on the eveof collaps2.  During |
tha conversation he (witness) montioned
this security to Nesdbam, and there was |
something so stranze in his munner he!
(witness) bad a sudden suspicion that I.lmmi
was something wrong about it. He there- |
fore sent his partner with the deed to Dub-
lin. On arriving there ha was not lung in
discovering that it was o forgery. The
security purported tobe a deed givon on
the purchase of an estat. in the encum-
bered estates court. It wos signed by two
of the commissioners and two attesting
witnosses, and not a single siguaturs was
genuine, (Sensation in court) It had a
real saal of the encumberel estates court
attached to it, but there was no donbt it
had been transferred from  soine uther]
genuina deed. He (witness) attributed
Needhant's death to his exeitoment about
the Neadham bank awvl to his knowledge
that Le (witnoss) win. absut o senl this
deed over to Dublin tor ¢ ion.
There wers rumors of othor forsariss, but!
be knaw of no other furge! dead than his!
owi Several of M Nooslham's doedsi
had from time to time pessed through bis
bands to persons who had o Ivanced money
upon them, but le {witnesd) hal no reason
to believe that any one ol them was not
genuine. He dil not think anylody en-
joyed the decensol's confilencee  Mr Neel-
ham was o very reticent man; it was difhi-

youd what he choss to impuret. Ha should
thinke Mr. Sadler had writtaa the letpers
produced uwler great excitomen:, awd ha
believel that soms of thy statemoants in
them wore not correct.

Thwre was then a long discussion betwean |
the coroner awd tho witnass as to whatit|
was proper o diselose in regard  to the de.
consed's nilairs, what might be known wind
what mizht not; anl the  witness  men-
tion 1 ssvernl cirewmstances jnliciting the

| carious finaneizl difficulties in which Mr.

Neslham was involyve |
The inguest wns then wdjournsd uutil

Thursday, when  fresh evidenes of a
Tong awl voluminos charpcter was given,
unl other  private  letters were  pro-
dueed, noel  the eorvespondence in The
Tines was  mentione ! in terms any-
thing but complimentars to Mr. Green,
Thes corntier also i!r.'|.l'ct'1|ul| the facl
that several public jonrnals had  disenss.d
e, Greon's remurkalle stalement that e

Lt | sovn the deceassd and hal spoken to
hing at Liverpool on the Sunday, when it
was o foet boyowd all manner of doubt
that the unfortunate gentleman was lying
dead at Hampstead worithouse. It was uot
his Lusiness to reply to thess things, bat he

thought it a pity that a mewmber of parlia- -
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ment should give Dhis countenancs to ths °©
new so-called spiritualistic crazs, which
was the revival of an old delusion muchk
more worthy of the dark ages than the

present.  As for®the jowrnal which threw

out ths sugzestion that the unfortunate de-
ceased bad procured tbe corpse uf soms
other parson to represent his own, and thos
complete his® villanies by carrying off a
larze sam of money and getting away to
some other country, he thonght it a mistake
for tha writer of that article to waste his
inaginative powers upol a mere uewspaper,
instead of writing stories for The London
Journal, or compiling dramas for the trans-
pontine stage.  Noman, e believed, mora
than himself appreciated and valued the
freedom of the press, but in this matter he
confessed e thought both editors and cor
respondents hal outstripped the line which
divides liLerty from license,

Pasiing from this feature of the case te
tbe olosing of the painful business before
the jury, hasummel up the evidenco with
phr:ut care, dwelling ut som: length upon
the rights of tha crown in refe~iice to aoy -~
property the deceased might have lelt, and
in anticipation of ths jury finding a verdict
of felo-d -s>. In crdinary cases, he said,
go far us he could see, thers was not, un-
fortunats:v—and he regretted to sey it—
any evilence to show that the deceased was
not perfectly sane when be arranged to take
his own lifeand did take it. Tho only sug-
gestion to his mind, even cf eccentricity in
the matter, was that he should drive him-
salf up to the spot where he was discovered.
This was no doubt a strange thing to do.
Nevertheless, it was clearly by foretuonght
and design. On the day when Le felt that
Byles, Grant & Byles would, within twenty-
four hours, have discovered the secret of his
forgeries, he bad resolved to commit sui-
cide, purchasinz ths drugs for the purpose,
sending his two men Servants into the
country, writing his last lettors, and mak-
inz othier careful and intellizent arrange-
ments toclose his earthly carser. It bad been
sugaustod that Hampstead heath was a
favorne resort of the deceased, and that
he had frequently been seen walking and
drivine there, walking, more particularly
during the last two weeks, about the heath
behind Jock Straw's Castle, and near the
spot whera bis body was found. He must
repeat, it wus i curious thing that heshonld
get Lis servants out of the way, for that was
evidently the intention of the opern and the
suppers, kimeeli putting bis borse into his
cartinge, sisting upon the bLox and driving
it, evidently late at night and possibly
through o storm of rain and thunder, to
Hamp-tend beath. That was the oaly in-
dication in the entira story that could war-
rant even a thought of insanity; Lut this
wis overbalanced tremendously, in his esti-
mation, by tue other facts of the case
Witk these suzgo-stions and instructions he
lot't the verdict in the hands of the jury,
and thanked them on Lehalf of himsell and
all concernad for their patient attention to
the painful details of one of ths saddest
cases that bad come’under his attention for
many ysars

The jury, after a sbort deliberation, gave
& verdict ot felo-de-se, which it was gener-
ally understood meant a midnight burial
with something worse than maimed rights;
but in tbis cese the body bad been pre-
viously removed to the deceased's residence
in Portland place, and on the fifth day
after death 1t was interred at Kensal
Green, in the preseucs of a few private
friends and relatives, And in due course
thore was written on a bleck aud silver
plate over the remains of Joseph Norbury
the dishonored name of John Needbham.
Msanwhile a strange instinet of fear and
mistrust in regard to ber brother's welfare
took possession of ‘the mind of Kate Nor-
bury.

TO BE CONTINUED.

TRIC GUANO.

TOTHE MANY ENQUIRERST WOULD
state that one ear has arrived. The de-
mand for this MANURE will be Iarger
than supposed.

T'o CASH BUYERS the price will be re-
markably low.

Orders filled as rapidly as possible.

TO OWINERS OI' STEAM

MILLSy &2, &0,

1 have just reccived a lot of WROUGHT
IRON %, 3 aud 1 inch, PIPING, COUP-
LINGS, ELBOWS, B, G. BRASS VALVES,
CHECK VALVES and PACKING STUFF

AN INVOICE OF

FRESH FLOUR.

GOOD at $3.00. BEST AT $6.00.
. ALsO,
BRICK, CEMENT,

PLASTER PARIS,
LIME, HAIR.

Stock Food and Hay

0N HAND.

.__I ohn 1} quilton.
Van Orsdell's Photopraph Gallery

OVER B. B. OWEN’S, Russell Street,
Orangeburg, S, C.

To THE Punric: I have opened a first-
class Photo Gallery, I would be pleased to
have samples of work examined at Gallery.
All werk strickly first-class,

T’hotos of Gruuvs and Babies n specinlity
by Instant method. Al Vewing Exteriors,
Dwellings, Horses, Dogs and Animals
taken at short notice by instant method.

Ol pictures coplediand enlarged. Special
attention given to this branch of werk.
Pietures finlshed in water eolors, Indin Ink
and Crayon.  Also Photo taken from the
size of smallest pocket to fnlllife 3x3 feet
All work done with neatness aud dispatel.

CVewing any where io the State. Special

discounts on all orders over$10.00. - Give
me o oeall, L owill assuresatisfaction,  All
work CASIT ON DELIVERY. Postively

1o eredit. VAN ORSDELL, AI‘II%LC

For Sale
VALUABLE PLANTATION
Ceight miles east of town on the Five

il

Cliop roml, Coutains 00 aeves of land, 150
of whieh is waler enltivation, wnl remain-
der well wooded with pine, oak, hickory,
&, Desides dbwelling mmd other neecssary
Diblings, alb of which s in exeellent eon-
dition, there is @ well appointed] steam gin,
siow sl wrist il with power cotlon press
seel erusher, votton elevitor, wWikon s .
aml cut off saw, O e place is aexeel-
fent enrp potd, stocked with feale carp (the
only potd in this county, to my knowledze
it s raised esepa) ™ This plies is e

Tently toeated in the center of -« thi

spptled nefehborhomd, thiere-lw possessilgg
execlleni advantages as i loeation for phy-
sician.  This place with steek amd all other
appartenanees, together with ul‘if’p l_n:ulc
upon it this year, exeept eotton erap, will be
sold on terms to suit purchaser,  Apply to
W, 8, Banrtox, M. D
sStarwall” Farm, Orangeburg, 5. C.
June J-4uio




